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CHAPTER II 
ADVENTURES IN COUNTRY SCHOOLS BY VIVIEN HORWEGE 
Emotions usually run high when one embarks on a new 
adventure . Nineteen-year-old Vivien Hurlock had signed 
a contract to teach at White Lily School, District Number 
70, in Cheyenne County, Kansas and she was scared to 
death. It was her very first time to be away from home. 
She had taken lodging with a family who lived in a very 
modern two story home. The water was so hard that it 
could not be used for drinking. Lye was added to the 
water to make it usable at all, but in 1932 it sure was 
nice to have running water indoors. 
The father of the house was quite brusque and had a 
tendency to send chills down the spines of all with whom 
he came in contact, including his wife. The family had 
adopted a small orphan named Winona Cody, who was a 
descendent of Buffalo Bill Cody. Her role in the home 
was that of a slave. If she were at the barn working, 
the parents would call for her to go to the basement and 
get butter. Although she was charming and sweet, she 
responded immediately to a call, out of fear. 
Winona Cody walked to school with Vivien and they 
carried bottles of rain water to drink during the day. 
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They did not have the luxury of washing their hands while 
at school or they wouldn't have had anything to drink. 
The County Superintendent notified the teachers of 
the school calendar. This schedule told when school 
started, when it ended, and what holidays were to be 
observed. The County Superintendent also visited the 
country schools, without warning, to see how studies were 
being taught. School always began promptly at nine 
o'clock with the flag salute and ended at four o'clock. 
The prayer was usually saved until just before lunch. 
Both the students and the teacher brought their own 
lunches. Vivien's salary was $60 a month. 
There were four students at White Lily School; 
Winona Cody, Winona Stevens, Gene and Vinton Guy. Even 
though books were sparse, the students were very 
cooperative and studious. The necessary text books were 
supplied by the students at White Lily School. Reading, 
writing, arithmetic, and the usual subjects were taught 
with the exception that agriculture was taught instead of 
science. 
The Stone Math book was provided for the seventh and 
eighth grades. The problems were so difficult that 
Vivien could not work them. At midterm a seventh grade 
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boy moved into the district and she had to teach him 
math. More than once she contacted high school math 
teachers for assistance, but she taught the boy math. 
She learned that she could do whatever she had to do. 
Music and art were definitely part of the 
curriculum. It is questionable whether there was a piano 
at the school or not, but there was plenty of music. 
Vivien was an accomplished pianist and song leader. The 
children enjoyed the singing. 
White Lily was located close to the Nebraska line 
and another school named South Fork. Winona Stevens' 
mother taught at South Fork School . The students were 
abhorrent. Mrs. Stevens had absolutely no control of 
them. A horse was even ridden into the schoolhouse by a 
student . Mrs. Stevens resigned after the students 
trapped her and removed her clothing. 
A handsome young man named Melvin Bannister from 
Bird City was hired to replace Mrs. Stevens. He was a 
well-built fellow with the size to match. He grabbed 
those delinquents by the nap of the neck and bounced them 
off the wall, more than once. Order was restored to the 
South Fork School. 
Vivien and Melvin spent many hours riding horses 
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together across the prairie. He had a beautiful singing 
voice and enjoyed entertaining Vivien whenever there was 
an opportunity . She would have liked to have ridden back 
to White Lily with him on Sundays, but a schedule had 
already been worked out by her parents. The older girls 
who lived at the lodging home were brought out from town 
by Vivien's parents and Vivien was collected and taken 
home for the weekend. The routine alternated with the 
lodging parents making the run on occasion. She was 
afraid to tell her folks about her host father. 
Relations at the lodging home were a bit strained. 
One day Vivien was exiting the front door when her 
lodging mom informed her that she could not walk out the 
front door. She must go out the back door. Vivien 
retaliated as best she could verbally, but she lost in 
the end and was forced to leave by the back door. 
When she told her parents about the fiasco, they 
immediately made plans for her to move to the Guy 
family's home. This was a very fun time. Vivien and the 
boys rode race horses to school. The horses didn't want 
to go to school, so the riders had to resort to riding 
crops. The school yard was fenced in, so the horses were 
turned loose. When school was out in the afternoon, 
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Vivien would run the horses into a corner, and the boys 
would catch their halters; otherwise someone would get 
kicked. They raced home. 
There were no trees surrounding the little wood 
frame school. It sat like a stark white symbol on the 
prairie. The building featured only one entrance and two 
windows on each side. There were outdoor privileges and 
absolutely no lighting. The terrain of the school yard 
was completely flat with a covering of buffalo grass. A 
seesaw and a few other pieces of playground equipment 
occupied the yard. Little if any color was in the view 
from the school. 
When school was out in April, Vivien went home. She 
was very close to her family. Vivien's father planted, 
groomed, and harvested an orchard. There was always 
plenty of work to do, because times were hard. The fruit 
trees also had to be attended as well as the fruit. 
Fall of 1933 beckoned her to the Cherry Creek 
School. It was close to her home, so she accepted the 
post for $40 a month. The Cherry Creek School was poorly 
kept. It took a considerable amount of work, but she 
managed to get everything up and running with the help of 
the school board. There was no form of lighting and the 
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"conveniences" were outside. Water had to be hauled 
daily, since there was none on the premises . A 
potbellied stove occupied the middle of the room. There 
were windows on both sides of the wood frame building. 
There were a few pieces of playground equipment. 
Vivien often walked the three miles to school since 
it was an excellent form of exercise. Sometimes her 
brother Wyndon would give her a ride in his cut down car 
enroute to the high school in town. Most of the 
attending students also walked . 
The County Superintendent issued the school calendar 
as usual so all country schools started and ended at the 
same time and took the same holidays. At nine o'clock 
Vivien would ring a little hand bell to call in the 
twelve students. After the flag salute some time was 
spent talking about events of the day. The curriculum 
was much the same as White Lily. Grammar, reading, 
arithmetic, music, spelling, penmanship, and agriculture 
were a few of the subjects that were taught. 
There were some gigantic discipline problems at 
Cherry Creek School. A big boy named Wilfred who was 
taller than Vivien was the ring leader. He tended to get 
all of the other students in trouble and then wash his 
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hands of it. Vivien felt that there was no way to 
control the brat. One day he sassed Vivien and she 
slapped him across the mouth. He ran at her like a wild 
man. She escaped but he carried a grudge. 
One morning she had ridden to school with Wyndon. 
He was helping her carry some of her materials into the 
school. Wilfred who was waiting behind the door with a 
bucket of water, thought it was Vivien coming in. As 
Wyndon entered, Wilfred doused him with the water. 
Wyndon then proceeded to thump Wilfred. He told Wyndon 
that he would tell his dad. Wyndon told him to just 
bring him on and he would whip the socks off him too when 
he came. 
problems. 
That was the end of the major discipline 
Smallpox broke out in the school. Vivien had been 
vaccinated, but most of the students had not. The 
disease passed completely through the school. A county 
health officer went out to a farm in the Cherry Creek 
community during the spree to check on a quarantined 
family. He was surprised to see the quarantine sign 
tacked up on the barn. The students commented on how 
pleasant it was in school, when Wilfred had the Smallpox. 
Early one morning a school board member came by the 
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school to see if Vivien needed more coal or anything. He 
got fresh with her during the visit. She was frightened 
to death. No one had ever told her about dirty old men. 
Those subjects just were not discussed at all. She got 
rid of the creep. She dug her heels in and stood her 
ground, ordering him off the premises. She always got 
to school early to build a fire in the potbellied stove 
before the students arrived. Alone at the Cherry Creek 
School, she realized that she was just a sitting target. 
Later she found out that her mother was afraid of him 
too. He had ripped his phone out of the wall and had to 
walk over to their house to use their phone. Every time 
Mrs. Hurlock would see him coming she would say, "Here he 
comes, here he comes." 
In general her days of teaching at Cherry Creek were 
pleasant. Wilfred apologized to her when he got into 
high school. She told him that if she had it all to do 
again, she would go after him with a ball bat. Later, he 
was killed in the South Pacific during World War II. At 
a retired teachers meeting in Atwood, Vivien was 
approached by a Larson girl, who had been a student at 
the Cherry Creek School that year. She reminded Vivien 
of some memories. According to Vivien, what she learned 
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that year were to discipline students and to handle dirty 
old men. 
In the fall of 1934, Vivien received an appointment 
to the Broadview School located in the northern part of 
the county. She was paid $50 a month and stayed for 
three terms. The white frame building sat facing east. 
There were windows on both sides. Later some structural 
changes were made, leaving windows only on one side. 
Inside were the American Flag, a potbellied stove, desks, 
a recitation bench, and a teacher's desk and chair. 
There was no electricity or running water. When there 
was a program, the parents brought lanterns. If a 
telephone was needed, someone would have to run over to 
Schoenrogges and use their phone. The playground 
contained a slippery slide and a merry-go-round but it 
was not fenced. If a person stood on the steps of this 
little school building, the treeless prairie allowed him 
to see for miles. 
In 1934 there was a terrible drought. The first 
dust storm was a horrifying adventure. It got so dark 
that nothing was visible. Vivien ordered the thirteen 
students to remain inside the school and be quiet. It 
seemed to last forever. When it was over, they swept the 
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floor and the pile was so big that it could not be moved 
with a broom. The fathers came after the students to 
take them home . 
Many more dirt storms rolled in during the school 
year. It seemed like almost every day the dirt would 
blow and when it did, the visibility was zero. Vivien 
was staying at home with her folks and carpooling with 
another teacher. Watching out the side window of the 
car to see where the edge of the road was for guidance 
was not unusual. On many occasions, when they got to 
town, the street lights were on and dirt was blowing so 
badly that the lights were not visible. When the wind 
blew from the south, the sky would be red from the clay 
type soil from Oklahoma. 
The Great Flood of 1935 was a nightmare. It rained 
twelve inches at Flagler, Colorado and eleven inches up 
on the Cherry Creek. The water was swift and flooded all 
of the dry creek beds. The Barnhart family, who lived 
on the Hackberry Creek, had seven children. Four of the 
children attended Broadview School, while the younger 
three were still at home. When the flood waters rose and 
threatened the Barnhart home, great effort was expended 
to retreat from the area. Mrs. Barnhart was swept away 
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by the rushing water. The next day her lifeless body was 
found caught in the fence. Needless to say, the children 
were emotionally affected. John Barnhart was in the 
eighth grade. He was in such a state of frenzy that he 
commenced to pull his hair out in tresses with his left 
hand. Vivien would take his hand out of his hair, but 
when released it went right back to his head. Every day 
when he left school, there would be a pile of hair on the 
floor around his desk. Later Broadview had a play that 
called for an old man and John was a shoo-in because he 
was bald headed. Manota, a sixth grader also suffered 
emotional distress. Jim, the third grader, also showed 
signs of the difficulty under which the children were 
functioning. Little Macalene was only a first grader and 
she could not eat. 
have to tel 1 her 
When she tried to eat, Vivien would 
to swallow. During all of this 
distress, Mr. Barnhart selected a second wife. She was 
described as a villain. 
The students would come to school and tell Vivien 
about Fern throwing dishes at their dad. The children 
lived in terror since bizarre behavior was a norm in 
their home. When Mr. Barnhart would come to the school, 
Fern would accuse him of flirting with Vivien. To top 
12 
off the whole story, Fern committed suicide in front of 
the seven children. Vivien, as teacher, nurtured the 
children, and they turned out fine . 
Times were so hard that the teachers were issued no 
fund warrants by the county. When the tax money did come 
in, the warrants were cashed. Vivien could scarcely pay 
for gas to go to and from school, and most of the 
teachers were just glad to have a job. 
One day during recess a rattlesnake was spotted in 
the school yard. He got away but everyone watched for 
him all day long. When school was over and the students 
were leaving, Vivien looked down at her feet and the 
r attlesnake was present. She was not aware of her 
jumping talents until that day. While she was in fl i ght, 
some older boys got a post and killed Mr. Rattlesnake. 
Much time was spent diagraming sentences during the 
seventh and eighth grade grammar classes at Broadview. 
The regular county curriculum was practiced. Penmanship 
was a favorite of the younger students. Agriculture was 
taught to the seventh and eighth, but later science took 
its place. Tablets and pencils were used, as well as the 
blackboard. Ther e were no fees levied on the students 
and it was just as well, since no one had any money. 
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There was a lone student who seemed to be a 
discipline problem from the very start. His behavior 
indicated that he was very troubled. Years later he was 
sent to the penitentiary. 
The Cox School , which was located on the north fork 
of the Cherry Creek in the draw, was Vivien's 1937-38 
assignment. She received $60 a month on her contract. 
The white wood frame building had a basement with a 
ground level entrance. Coal was stored in the basement 
for the potbellied stove. There was no electricity, no 
phone and no running water. Drinking water had to be 
hauled. If lighting were needed, it had to be lamps or 
lanterns. 
Reading, writing and arithmetic, as well as 
agriculture and music were taught. Music was an all time 
favorite. The students all learned to play harmonicas. 
First they learned the scale and then they learned 
"America." When they had accomplished playing "America, 11 
Vivien gave them a pin in the shape of a harmonica. She 
admitted that she cannot play a harmonica, but she taught 
the students. 
Sledding and ice sliding were big favorites. There 
were plenty of hills to slide down. Vivien would not let 
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the students go sliding on the ice until it was frozen 
solid. On a below zero day permission was granted to go 
sliding on the ice. The students were ecstatic and in 
their enthusiasm, several students slid into a beaver air 
hole. Many students were soaking wet. The entire group 
rushed to the schoolhouse and Vivien built a roaring 
fire. The soaked students removed their socks, shoes, 
and outer clothing. Wrapped in coverlets, they sat 
around the potbellied stove and studied spelling. 
Raymond zweygardt asked Vivien what they would do if the 
County Superintendent happened to come. Vivien answered 
him quite soberly, that she would just have to come. 
The County Superintendent would appear unannounced 
in the country schools to evaluate the instructors and 
give suggestions. That office was the connecting link 
for the country school teachers and the state regulations 
concerning education. Any new materials issued by the 
state would be forwarded to the rural teachers by the 
County Superintendent. An educational office on the 
county level expressed the significance of learning to 
the Great Plains inhabitants. 
About five minutes before school was out, the 
students would volunteer to sweep the floor and clean the 
blackboard. The overall janitor was Vivien. 
always pleased to have the help. 
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She was 
On occasion there were programs and box suppers. 
The proceeds from box suppers were often used to purchase 
library books and art supplies. The Cox School Board 
also made library purchases for the school with Vivien 
making the selections. 
St. Francis Grade School contacted Vivien in the 
fall of 1938 and offered her a position. Starting pay 
was $80 with $5 increases for each year taught and a $100 
ceiling. The classroom was surprisingly bleak with very 
few books. The desks for the forty to forty-five 
students were fastened to the floor. A music teacher was 
provided by the system, but the teacher taught art and 
the remainder of the subjects. Recess was the only 
physical education. She actually had had better 
furnishings in some of the rural schools. 
Vivien had just signed a contract for $100 when she 
resigned and got married to Lynn Horwege. A teacher 
could not be married and teach school in 1941. So, she 
spent twelve years traveling with her First Lieutenant 
husband, bearing three children, and attending them. In 
1952 when the youngest child entered first grade, Vivien 
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was ready to go back to work. 
Pleasant Ridge, which was located fourteen miles 
east and south of St. Francis, next offered her a 
position. She was extremely excited, but the amount of 
salary that she made has escaped her. The frame building 
had electricity, indoor plumbing, and a piano. The 
school yard was a nice level playground with a fence 
around it. Students were cautioned about the cars on the 
highway and they were told not to wave at everyone. 
Her worst fears exploded in 1952 when a car went up 
the highway with its occupants fighting. They stopped at 
the Willt place nearby the school. Mrs. Willt was 
frightened so she took her small children and hid in the 
attic . The man chased the woman around the house with a 
gun. No one was injured, but there easily could have 
been. 
One advantage to being located on the highway was 
fresh milk . The milk truck from Goodland stopped every 
day to leave milk for the students . Hot meals were also 
available. 
There were sixteen students, six of whom were 
beginners. They enjoyed the usual subjects such as 
reading, grammar, arithmetic, health, science, and music. 
17 
Box suppers were still a favorite and the proceeds always 
went to purchase materials for the school. The favorite 
recess game was softball. 
One day a school board member stopped by the school 
to tell Vivien not to speak to a lady in the neighborhood 
because she always liked to run things. Vivien turned on 
her heels and told the school board member that she was 
hired to teach. It was her duty to be kind to all people 
in the district. She refused to be told to whom she 
could talk and to whom she could not. 
that type of advice after that. 
No one offered 
There was one little boy, whose last name was 
Feather, who was hampered by a hereditary disease. He 
was not in a wheelchair, but he was crippled. His 
mobility was aided by pulling himself on the bannister. 
Behavior problems were his type of compensation. If the 
teacher's back was turned, he would scribble on someone's 
desk near him. If his cousin selected one hook to hang 
his coat on, that was the one that he wanted. He had to 
be in view of the teacher, always. Years later his 
mother complimented Vivien for teaching him to read, 
because he could entertain himself quite well, reading 
before he died. 
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After two years teaching at Pleasant Ridge School, 
Vivien accepted a contract to teach at Pleasant Hill 
School. There were seventeen students, seven of which 
were beginners. She never fancied teaching beginners. 
She was both amazed and pleased to see the seven students 
progress evenly and rapidly. By November they were 
through their first reader. 
In 1946 the school board moved the Pleasant Hill 
School one mile south, set it on a basement, and built an 
entry of red tile. The exterior of the building was 
textured with a stucco finish. It had electricity and 
indoor restrooms. A canvas curtain painted with donating 
business names was located about three quarters of the 
length of the room. When unfurled it reached the floor. 
It was used to separate the room and for programs. 
Vivien asked the school board to put glass bricks in the 
west windows, which they did. The state came out with 
regulations from the fire marshal. It was required that 
the building have a second exit. An addition was put on 
the northwest corner of the building forming a small 
library and a second exit. 
The students were rambunctious when playing outdoor 
games so a fence had to be added to keep them out of the 
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road. Favorite outdoor games were softball, basketball, 
king of the hill, ante over, and of course sledding. One 
day while playing in the school yard during recess, 
Delmar Bandel killed a rattlesnake. The other students 
had notified Vivien, but it was over before she got 
there. 
Studies were the same as the other school 
curriculums with one exception, the addition of Kansas 
History. Music was the big thing at Pleasant Hill. 
Every student in school was in the school band. They 
either played their instruments by reading music or by 
number. Vivien and Leta O'Brien took turns playing the 
piano for school programs. 
There were Christmas parties, box suppers, and 
programs. At a program one little boy sang a solo, which 
really shocked his mom. She had no idea that he could 
warble. Vivien wrote a play from Little House on The 
Prairie. The little girl who played Laura would never 
forget it. Prior to the play Vivien read the entire 
series of Laura Ingalls Wilder books to the Pleasant Hill 
students. Box suppers were still fashionable and the 
proceeds came in handy. The Kansas Day Programs were 
also big events. Vivien usually wrote them according to 
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class studies in Kansas History. The entire community 
was always invited. 
Economically, times were getting better for 
agriculture. Everyone in the community had a car. 
During the eight years that Vivien taught at Pleasant 
Hill, she never missed a day. Muddy roads on stormy or 
rainy days were hazardous. One day Vivien decided to go 
five miles north to u. S. 36 instead of the usual River 
Road route. The decision proved to be a bad one. 
Someone had to come and rescue her after she got stuck in 
the draw. When the Burnham Bridge was being built, she 
had to park her car on one side of the river and walk 
across. A school board member would pick her up and take 
her to the school. She had car trouble once on the River 
Road. Betty zweygardt had a lift on her pickup, so she 
put Vivien in the lift and took care of things. 
The noon periods were never long enough . They 
usually started out with a hot meal downstairs. Vivien 
would put the glass containers, which held the students 
lunches, on a rack in a kettle with water and heat the 
lunches. After the meal the students would repair to the 
outside . Seasonally snow sledding was the rage. One 
particular day, a little boy asked for one more sled ride 
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when Vivien rang the bell. He fell on his face right in 
a mud hole. He was covered with mud from head to toe, so 
the older girls cleaned him up. All of the students 
always helped each other, especially combing hair, tying 
shoes and other chores with little people. 
The parents drove the students to school or they 
walked. Delmar Bandel drove a pickup to school one day. 
Vivien scolded him for driving under age. When school 
was out, she would not allow anybody to ride with him 
except people with permission. Danny Schlittenhardt had 
permission, so the two boys drove away. The O'Brien 
children were walking home. As they topped the hill, 
they could see Delmar's pickup overturned in the ditch. 
Dean with his long legs ran all the way back to the 
schoolhouse to get Mrs. Horwege. She rushed to the scene 
expecting to see two dead bodies. Delmar and Danny were 
busily putting tanks and tools back into the box of the 
pickup. Vivien thought that it was obvious that their 
adrenalin was pumping, since the objects being lifted 
were quite heavy. Neither of the boys was hurt. Vivien 
talked about the wreck the following day and the students 
commented on being glad they had not ridden with Delmar. 
One day when Vivien was teaching parts of speech to 
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to seventh graders, they were asked to name the part. 
They did not know. Ranee Zweygardt, who was a third 
grader said that it was a noun. Vivien told the seventh 
graders that Ranee had been listening and they hadn't. 
Janitorial chores have to be done and they always 
seemed to fall upon the teacher with a little help from 
the students. Vivien asked that the clause be written in 
her contract saying that the schoolhouse would be cleaned 
once a month and the cleaners would be paid. This 
happened and was appreciated by everyone . 
The athletic program consisted of a yearly track 
meet in town and softball competitions with nearby 
schools. The ball games were great fun. Teachers 
arranged for these events . There was no county athletic 
program. One school with which Pleasant Hill competed 
was the Sunny Slope School. They were later consolidated 
with Pleasant Hill and Sunny Slope closed. 
Discipline was never a problem. There was one 
little boy who refused to do his school work. Vivien 
told him that he could stand on the floor until he was 
ready to work . He would say, "no. 11 He stood for the 
better part of the morning. He recanted his remarks and 
went back to work. Barbara tended to pout. Something 
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had to be done. Vivien shook her and told her it would 
not be allowed. Later Barbara's father asked how the 
feat was accomplished. Vivien told him straight out that 
she had shaken her. 
The classroom was arranged to accommodate all eight 
grades. The sixth, seventh, and eighth grades were on 
the west side of the room. The first graders were in the 
front and the rest of the grades were in the middle and 
on the east. A recitation bench was at the front of the 
room. It worked very well. 
All of the rural schools in the county were still on 
the same schedule set by the County Superintendent. The 
starting time was nine o'clock and the closing time was 
four o'clock. The signal for all to begin was the little 
hand bell. 
One feature of the Pleasant Hill School was a small 
store inside for the students. They learned to count 
change and make selections. Al though the selections were 
limited, the students enjoyed the experience. Vivien 
brought her own currency for the exercise. During 
school, Delmar Bandel and Neal O'Brien robbed the store. 
The memory of the teacher is vague on this occasion, but 
not the former students. The boys were disciplined. 
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The students at Pleasant Hill enjoyed many field 
trips. It was the teacher's responsibility to make all 
of the arrangements. During noon hours when the weather 
was cooperative, the students would bring sack lunches 
and walk to the Republican River. These jaunts always 
involved wading in the river. 
The neighborhood boasted of a resident historian 
named Simon Matson. All of the students would load into 
her station wagon and go on tours of the neighborhood 
with Simon Matson as the leader. He showed them the 
exact spot where the Station 20 on the Pikes Peak 
Leavenworth Trail was located. This was where the 
stagecoach horses were changed and passengers could eat 
a meal. Wagon ruts were stil 1 visible where the 
prospectors traveled to get to Denver and the gold 
fields. He showed them the old hotel which was still 
standing in Jaqua. The location of the blacksmith shop 
was still quite evident and many more memorable sites. 
A trip was planned at the end of school to go to 
Burlington. Usually these were roller skating parties. 
Picnic lunches were taken and the skating rink would be 
reserved for Pleasant Hill School. One such trip to 
Burlington led to an even bigger event. The students 
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caught the passenger train in Burlington and rode to 
Goodland. They were given a tour of the whole train. It 
was magnificent. 
During school hours when time permitted Vivien would 
share stories about World War II. She had traveled 
extensively about the U.S. with her husband Lynn Horwege 
who was a First Lieutenant. She told of being in a movie 
theater when the show stopped and the announcement of the 
Pearl Harbor bombing was made . 
begged for more stories. 
The students always 
There was one family in the community whose children 
were exceptional students. One day Henry told a current 
event. Vivien asked him where he learned of the 
material. He responded that he read it in the Saturday 
Evening Post. The family not only furnished plenty of 
reading material for the students, but they also read to 
them. 
A contract was offered to Vivien at the Pleasant 
Ridge School in 1962. She left Pleasant Hill in the 
hands of Elmer Kellner and went on to Pleasant Ridge. 
There was a host of new students and a few improvements, 
but for the most part it was much the same as she had 
left it eight years earlier. Times had changed 
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considerably and many advances had been made in 
technology. The country school did reflect some of these 
changes . They had a phonograph and possibly an overhead 
projector. 
Vivien returned to the St. Francis School in the 
fall of 1966 when all of the rural schools in Cheyenne 
County closed. She taught there until 1977 when she 
retired. Having taught for thirty-four years, Vivien 
stated that her experiences were not just everyday 
happenings but a lifetime of adventure. 
